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from one of the pools in the rock gardens. The team
fought the fire for more than two hours, and gradually
defeated the flames. As Mr. Tanimoto's men worked,
the frightened people in the park pressed closer and
closer to the river, and finally the mob began to force
some of the unfortunates who were on the very bank
into the water. Among those driven into the river and
drowned were Mrs. Matsumoto, of the Methodist
School, and her daughter.
When Father Kleinsorge got back after fighting the
fire, he found Father Schiffer still bleeding and terribly
pale. Some Japanese stood around and stared at Mm,
and Father Schiffer whispered, with a weak smile, "It
is as if I were already dead" ** Not yet," Father
Kleinsorge said. He had brought Dr. Fujifs first-aid
kit with him, and he had noticed Dr. Kanda in the
crowd, so he sought him out and asked him if he would
dress Father Schiffer's bad cuts. Dr. Kanda had seen
his wife and daughter dead in the ruins of his hospital;
he sat now with his head in his hands. " I can't do
anything," he said. Father Kleinsorge bound more
bandage around Father Schiffer's head, moved him to
a steep place, and settled him so that his head was
high, and soon the bleeding diminished.
The roar of approaching planes was heard about
this time. Someone in the crowd near the Nakamura
family shouted, " It's some Grummans coming to
strafe us 1" A baker named Nakashima stood up and
commanded, " Everyone who is wearing anything
white, take it off." .Mrs. Nakamura took the blouses
off her children, and opened her umbrella and made
them get under it. A great number of people, even